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Sktfcsit none love's merger
Nor sweet pitt to scatter,
Nor glitter to unhide,
Nor word of frail Eps wide,

Nor livid face of agony,
Nor waving hand in symphony
Nor rattle continue in space,
Nor soul embrace unrace;

Out jumps he, with mien,
To know the truth like hungry lion,
His glowing red aiid wild glance*
Like taut and stubborn his lance,

Unheard a good console,
Nor cared timid scandal,
Begins his peregrination,
To fulfil his utmost notion,

Walks along the hot asphalts,
Watche$4he *ows*rf -daks aEnd
Away he saunters sunny d&y*
Sojourn here and there on his
Roves for missing thought,
Asks and inquires the lot,
Looks the silver crowned hill,
Climbs there for his will